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<« Happy's the Bard (though few ſuch Bards we find) 


Above Controll, who dares to ſpeak his Mind,” | 
CHURCHILL. 
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SKETCH of the TIMES. 


POET 


VI 8; ſtill unaw'd, my independent Muſe 
Scorns captious Critics ſnarling in Reviews. 

Periſh ſuch proſtituted Pens as ſerve 
Courts without Shame, and Bards without a Nerve ! 
With Maro's Laurel penſion d Scribblers grace, 

Or in tame Sing-Song with the Laureate pace. 

In Times like theſe no Tyrants Praiſe can lack, 

No M bitebead loſe his annual Butt of Sack. 
Court-Lyrics are inſpir'd by all the Nine: 
bat Melody in ev'ry tune ful Line! 


eren OF THE TIMES. 


A Wero's Crimes 'tis Treaſon to rehearſe : 
« The Poet how uncouth ! how rough * the Verſe ]“ 
Still balmy Nonſenſe (ſuch each Laureate ſings) 

In triumph rides on well-tun'd Fiddle-Strings. 
Pride feels not fawning Adulation's Load, 

While Muſic: fweetens er ry fulſome Ode; 

Beaus languiſh, Maids of Honour melt away, 
And Mero reigns the Jove of New-Vear's-Day. 


EDITOR. 


Aye, there's your Foible your Jicentious Pen 
Profanely ranks Divinities with Men. 

The Name of Mero, Sir, s a ſacred Name; 
Anointed Meroes Adoration claim. 


Bow down, and kneel --- their Crimes — Slaves 


ſhou' d hide, 
And humbly view thats 4 3 yrant s gloſſy Side: = 
Who dar'd blaſpheme good Mero till he dy'd ? 


* Verſe, not emaſculated, fritters the delicate Nerves of thoſe Caledonian 
Critics called Reviewers. 


«© Moſt by Numbers judge a Poet's Song, 
„And Janet, or rough, with them is right or wrong.” 
| Porz' Eſſay on Criticiſm. 


FE | | f POET. 
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- OE. F. 
Of Royalty demivd no Bard's afraid: | 
To blazon that let Garter * ſtill be paid. 
Kings in full Life are Saints; but royal Ghoſts 
Will find few Advocates in Morning-Poſts. 
To ſuffer Truth their Manes are decreed, 
While Flatt'ry bloats thoſe Ideots who ſucceed. 


S 2:3: 6. 


Is Mero dead ? Why then let Satire rear 
Her Creſt, and tilt at Shadows without Fear : 
But, when you cenfure living Vice, take Care | 
Then playful Irony her Maſk ſhou'd wear ; 
In double Meanings couch the pointed Tale, 
Or ſting in Metaphor's tranſparent Veil. 
Your Scenes, too, in L topia may be laid; 
Aſſume the Jeſuit; ſtab in Maſquerade : ny 
Or, if you muſt bring poignant Strictures Home, 
Adopt feign'd Names from Greece, or ancient Rome. 
Fabulous Ages a rich Harveſt yield; 
Axail yourſelf of Fician's ſey'nfold Sbield. 


* King at Arms. 
ö B 4 POET. 
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F © B T. 

Turn Hypocrite |. belye an honeſt Heart 
Not I—my Pegaſus ſhall boldly ſtart. 
No hackney d Jade; in Wind and Limb he 8 found ; 
I know his Mettle, and I know my . | 

Firſt, for the N, ation—how debauch'd by Foes | 
Sure, Seyne's adult rous Wave to Iſis flows, 
| Defiles the Bed of her fond Huſband Tame, 

_ Importing Vices we ſhou'd bluſh to name: 

Or does the Moon approach too near the Earth, 
And wound the Brain of Females at their Birth? * 
All Decency for humble Life's deſign'd; | 
In high, moſt Wives ſeem mad, moſt Huſbands blind. 
Of Womankind the faireſt are the _ 
And ev'ry Beauty is with Ton accurſt. - 


| Scarce from her Nurſe tlop'd, the Babe betimes 


* 


Aſpires at all th experienc d Matron's Crimes. 
Juſt in the Bud, Vice makes no glaring Show ; j 
At Twenty all the Strumpet's in full Blow; 
And, mad to lead a Meſſalina's Lite, - * 

Beatifys ſome Cuckold with a Wife. | 


Starts 
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Starts not the Muſe at wanton D-rcy's Name “, 
Too lewd to hide, too weak to feel her Same? 
With M-nn-rs, P-rcy ſhall the Palm diſpute : 
P-rcy, who draws chaſte Appetites from B-te. 
Gr--v-nor, indeed, with Caution cou'd be looſe : 
She penn'd her Billets-doux in Leman-deuce wa 
Sweeter to L-g-nier than Roſe in Bloom, 
The rank Borachio of his Lordſhip's Groom. 
Our Pſyches toy where Curtains never draw, 
And claſp their Cupids on a Truſs of Straw. + 12 
Warm Wiſhes coarſe Accommodations crown: | 
Horſe-ſtalls are Sofas, Litters Cygnet's Down. 

Lucretia's Chaſtity's an idle Tale; 
She kept the Bauble for ſome fav'rite Male: 2 
Anticipating her appointed Spark, 


Tarquin, perhaps, ruſh'd on her in the Dark. 
Vexation then ſwell'd Paſſion's boiſt'rous Tide, 
And in a Fit of Luft unquench'd ſhe dy'd. 


* For this and the following abandoned Charaktere n no Reader can bo at 
a Loſs who reſorts to the late numerous Trials for Adultery. - 

+ In Engliſh, Lemon- Juice; but fo it ſtands, gentle Reader, in the 
curious Letters, publiſhed from the original Manuſcripts, between LadyG. 
and her Duke. They are the Standards of Court-Orthography. 


EDITOR. 
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een 

Is it then Womankind alone that fails? 
And can't Recrimination reach the Males ? 

Sunk in the Vale of Years, the Strumpet's Sport, 
In Stews a Satyr, but a Saint at Court, | 
A Genius in chaſte Aretine's. ® Way, | 
Improving Letch'ry to an Art, like Grey , 
One Lord (whom luſtful ExpeRation charms) 
Purchaſes Harlots from the Nurſe's Arms; + 
Sighs for the Grape before the Cluſter's grown, 
When baſe Adoption makes the Plant his own; _ 
Gloats on green Fruit for Sacrifice deſign d, 
And trains each wanton Tendril to his Mind. 
Vile, ſpeculative, ſtudious Debauchee |. (oo! 
Bending the Twig as he wou'd form the Tree; = 
Panting at Sev'uty for th' expected Hour, 8 
When Fancy muſt ſupply the Want of Po- r; 9 18 


* Celebrated for his laſcivious Female Attitudes. 1 


+ A vicious Nobleman of this Name, who purſued the Study of De- 
bauchery ſcientifically. At the Family Manfion-Houſe in the Country, 
there is, at this Day, a Piece of his i ingenious Mechaniſm to be ſeen. It 
is a Kind of Couch, conſtructed on ſuch Principles as contribute not only 


to the Exhibition, but to the Confinement, of the Female Form, in every 
Attitude in which it can poſſibly be placed, either for voluptuous Contem- 


PROS or 1 Eryoyment. 
Nor 
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Nor Age, nor Impotence, his Luſt vis, 

And ev'ry fav'rite Face reſembles Ray's. | 

O! that his Lordſhip wou'd but view our Fleets 

With Half that Zeal he waſtes between the Sbeets | 

And, quitting Venus, (who abhors his Name,) 

Since he ſtill. bears our Trident, prize its Fame! 
Vices in ev'ry Claſs luxuriant grow : | 

My Lord offends above, the Slave below. RY OR 
Shall Caunus *---when Guilt rings in tingling Eare, 

How poor an Advocate Di appears | | a x 

In his own Cauſe how faintly muſt he ſpeak! 

The very want of Fees will make him weak. 

Pert in the Senate, but at Home a Mouſe ; "BW pf 

There Jove ſits mute, while Juno ſhakes the Houſe, . F 

Wou'd he not put his Life on any Caſt, 

To get one /+ eparating Sentence paſt? 

Bleſt Wittol | whom a Wanton durſt defy; "i . ai 

Nay, force to groan in Bonds he can't, untye. St} tf 

Recrimination ſtares him in the Face, | | 


And goads him to proclaim his own e. 


3 


r et idem 
„ Inceſilts, — 
The Anexdre her led t i ntriou.—For the Story of BiH and 
Cann, ſee Ovid's Metamorphoſes. . 
In 


* 


But Minds _—_ with Baſeneſs well deſerve | 


: | Dymmock*- Adelphus throws his Gauntlet down : : 2 ; 


All Foes to 092 oo and his i League B-te, * 


. 
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In Senate charg'd with Infamy and Fraud, 

Jilted at Home, and pointed at Abroad. 

A Patriots Paſſion may be ſeign d, or weak; 

But Biblis wears Enchantment on her Cheek. 
id's chaſte Caunts was a ſhamefac'd Boy: 

Corians we model + See are not. A r. 


r o E r. 3 


How now, my Friend! can you tens my kreeß 
of Satire, ben your own you can't repreſs ? | f 


* 4 
s x VTk 1 


Thou gh Knaves of Rank Plebeians may preced e, 


1 7 


Vet low - born Tools ſhall feel me when there's N cedz 5. 


Slaves, baſely train If train'd to boch Perdition Home : "2 IF A 
Thus artful Tyrants ſubjugated Rome. | hoo T 11 
T empted by Chivalry to ſeek. Ren own, | 


% 9 } 


A Liegeman to the Thanes +, retain d to ſhoot | 9 


* Chatapion af 8 2 n A 
N ee eee, e ee, 


* 


yy 
' 6 4 
La , 
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His Piſtols (not without Reward) he cocks; 
A licenc d Homicide to take off F. 
Happy for Fi, fince Power interferes, .. | | | 
That all B-te's Vaſſals are not Engineers LET ial - | 
Happy for #higs. beneath gt. Stephen's Roo, ö 
T hat Contra&-Battle-Pawder's ſeldom W 9 10 
Now Cowardice in Furs her Aid can lend 
To Murder. Though, inrob'd like Virtwe's Friend: +,/ 
She mimics Julice with, ber Sword and Scales, Jonto 1 
Symbols are Pageants---Treachery. prevail... 
Some Topls diſgrace the Piſtol and the Dix. 
Poor Apes of Balfe, Maclougblan, and Macguiri A 
With Conſciences aſſur d of Sou reigu Sale, 
Thoſe Villains ſeorn'd to do their deer e 25 | 
Others, ſecure. of, Jury, Judge, and Bail. n 552 WH 
With Pocket-Pardons too, have chanc d to wn 50 70 
Still ſhall their Arm, in ſome conſpicuous Pes, 
Near M-ri-n's Tages, Adu; Temple graoe it i 
— (furniſhed. by Controdties): filled it d 


ment between Admiral Barrington and the French Fleet. It failed with 


Adelpbus too, being too weak: to carry the Null Home!=-Then, alas 1“ Mar- 
der was out of Tune, and ſweet Revenge grew dull.“ 


Uni guns Virtuti atq; ejus Amicis, —— HoRACE. | 
| Migjhtetia!. Murder ens at the Brentford: Election, and in St; 8 
* — ee Junius's Letters, ——Macloughlany, _ ——_— P39, i 
s Goddeſs of Revenge, | talk Bil + 


r 6 Where 


„ SKETCH OF THE TEE 


18 >WA WT FH HT 
Where T-lb-t's-unemblazon' d, vacant Shield ns ul A 
Records no Triumph gain in in Bagſhor s F Rela 5 . K 
Adelphus did his belt ; then let him thrive, | 15 15 j 
3 Nor loſe his Hire, thotlgh Fs is ſtill M 
What faithful Vaffal drops the murd'rous Steel, 
01 Piſtol, when his Laird applauds his Zeal * d y : r | 


What Homager wou'd abjealy diſgrace ee) 5 SA 
azar rund ſhrink ET, . want T 


To Ws hai gelt with Eogliſh Clothes? 
Who buoy'd him up with Hopes of Wealth and Fame, 
And gave bis mortgag d Piles a Claſſic" 8 K maſs 
Who fill d his Purſe with'more than any Sa. 5 
Before the Union earn'd· without a Plor. Joi T 
His Square and Plumb-Line ſhall a Boor ach ky 
By Fortune r nobel erich · d on Tip-toe riſe 12 N 
On Equals haughtily preſume to tread, 
And call his Bettets out nbornered 2 ? 
Who ſnatch'd this Bankrups from a Gulph. immenſe ? 
Who fav'd him at the Wational Epen? er r 


4x! a kt 299% 7 % His wei at, 
5 1 keen Vlad Bae i Mr Wilkee's 
N Letters, . eee Darf 222 ci 


33A 1 | The 
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The public Credit for his Ranſom gave, « \ 170 8 
And made a Kingdom patronize a Slave? | 
Feffries---yes ; his great Idol's worldly Pelf: 
Cbaritys wiſe, and firſt ſecures herſelf #724 | 

While Jeffries, (for no Coward e er forgives} 

By venal Myrmidons defended, lives; | or, 10 
Who, at his Nod, their Limbs in order ſet ; 
And o'er his Victims throw th' entangling Net 3 
In either Hou/e what Patriot now wou'd . | 
Our Thayes, to be diſpatch'd on his Return ? 
Mark d, if he ſpeaks, for a Scotch FN 

None but a Cato wou d preſume to riſe. 

Of Miniſters beware their Plan's led PE hs 
With Fraud the Mouths of Tools have long been charg'd; 


.. 
But now Pow? T Joads a and primes her ſervile Bands ; 5 


With venal Tongues they brandiſh armed Hands, | 5 
Some Ruffian (who, like M-rt-n, mult be x paid yy 


1 . - Per * 16 } TY 


For Murder) lurks in loyal Ambuſcade; *6 
Offended, not at what fie beard. you 4, | 


N RE) $ retail di in n Papers of the DF; 5 " 


e is a Hp well 800 tat Rb was PER a 26 
Money Lender, with two noted Projectors, at the Point of Time here ab 
g 0. 


nl | 9 1 VLVou 


9 iT 
by 29 $ * — 7 5 : 
LN 5 *. A 
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Yau muſt recpnt: (ſarſooth): whas others Grote: 
Or wounded Hanau s brib'd ta cut your Thinoat. N 
When Senators can ſtoop to ſuch vile Work, ite 
Who d be a Shelburne, Barre, Fox, ar Burle ? 


Nero, ot 


LW) svn ren or run r 


Are theſq your put, mild, Seturnian Reigns d” - | / 


: No---all Domitiam s Finds * have broke their Chains, 


But yo Conſtituenta Sir, expect you'll Py ir 
« Ta cheek; Corruption, aud retrenab Supplies; 
Ta fave em from Rapacity's fell Hand. 
Mir And vindicate the Charter of the Land. 
bet ]--when.a Wolf is in the Way htc 
« I've made ne Will Lm not prepar d to dye. 


1 * Preſs 1 25 Fox, oy 254 N 
| oof: He 
WOT AVE DIY L Jo 715 


4 But, for ell, 1 beg to land doof N 


be 
2b ed + 


' wiſe Reſolve, in tickliſh * Times like theſe, 


£ 1 1 
401. 18 : 34+ ; F 


When Jentoes five proſeribe juſt whom they pleaſe; 35 
Cool Albion” 8 Friends; 


g Ns OY Views vl Jant: + thei ern chers 


mark thoſe ſhe leaſt can ſpare ; 


5 4 & Ya 


be 293 10 eget at b at end 10H 
* In the Reign of the pious Domitien, thoſe Senators who dared to ex- 
preſs theres top oF e Bros rene 55 en tha _ 


5 1 | Hes. 
wor | To 3 
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Henceforth, ye Patriots, quit your hopeleſa Cauſo, 
And leave to B. te your Country and your Laws; 
Fall down before Loo's Deity, and Iiο,‚j/j/? 1% 
Turn e his Wan can fusg ius. 


A | : '®: *3 3 kk # * % # : : * - \ & As 11 J * 
2 % Had urn Dili odd a6 L ort 


1 


7 ith aide ni ac 
why tes Pipe? tin gon Broth, 


This vehement, inflammatory Wrath Fr 


e n ni dee 


10 EC 4 4 FT» 


A gainſt our Countrymen beyond the weed, 


p 3A 


Who guide our Couneiz, and who end our our | Wi 


TH i 15 


Sache Scots, Perhaps, not meanly back'd, or DM wp 


Tranſpreſs that Line which, Ministers preſcrid's d; „ 
And, as they's ve fre th! dC Colonial Broils ſo f. 


wi 6.2 Saif 001 54. 1 T 

Wiſh, ev'n at to raiſe inteſtine 

f fe Il Home, NO.9T5 2TINOLUTI N : Sl [ 

Ot te Qo's tu e partake, - | 
Ale Bt, re, th 4 ing eee 


And ev ry Briſtle on their Hide's a a Sa bg oo” Pr 


Let Clerks, transform” d to Colongls, drop. the. e. Quill „ 


IO n 


And, like true Scots, fell all the Blood they ſpill; 955 
Strike from, their M Ma ers * Flints t the mund rous e 
And chooſe our r firmeſt, | Patrjots for their Mark, OY 
Till England ſees her Commoners, and Peers, 


ro Cut Big 4 ms 
Dragoon'd b by t new-rais 'd Seottifh Beere, 7 
199 $8) þ1 97 . 4431 n 1% © i 4 {L814 


2 The B-tes, he M- and the We l onto 
2. Ct 1 | | Till 


16 sKEHTCH Or THE TIMES. 


Till Hom each dedp of En neliſh Blood that flows 
From Factions Weapons ſpring ten thouſand Focs; 
And Caledonians, back to Famine driv n. 
Lament, kke}Lacifer, their Fall frum Hearn. 
From low- born Highland Ke Kernes ſhall we expect 
That Virtue which might prompt 'em to reflect ? 
No-Iet al ve all Purpoſes ; of State, cory de 1 
gtab in the Dark, Jay Snares, — Uni 8 N 
Write, gut, bier: 11 EL 255 "do. dirty Wo rk, og 1 | 
Peet gu the That or Mit bs the Dur; = 55109 of!'s 
The ke, wt cone ben Bade dal Ken d appall 'd: 
Scord Palins h Wi ett Le C 


1 211 5143 N 12 "Vl > bak” 
INS gh bende for Bards + A ig 


Lan Se! iet ot omg it 3s a v9 Mi * 
Placemen and Penſioners are on the \ J 145 


Contractor: 15 ſe + | build, incloſe, and plant; | 3 


W 22 oe 7 


- U i434 199 Di 14 
Th feel * "Taxes, an _ y fear no ant. e 8 
O21 N z0harn. ul). T 
With Mer rits, as their Parrimony, , ima N 5 
144 7 Y 141 Fs *, 2730 1 Do f 
They ov owe to 'miniſt rial "mil | their all.” | 


Cue ub ate Neth d belt Linie-Twig, aud bee ay 
mer, SH dee 


ne. 
212953 bag; arnemmof vod a banks} IT 


N Thoſe belliſb national Blood. Suckers, Government-Contraftors. 
_ + Eſpecially-now'the Price of Lands bas fallen ſo low, that a money 
Man (as bis Mi obſerved with a Horſe- ene to Mr. R- 8) may 
buy fine Eſtates fog i dt bas ab-. -w adh c U 
Ili T. . | 5 Thu, 


C% 
* 
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Thus barefac'd ſtalks Venality abroad; OT 
Courts, Senates, Camps, and Cities, cheriſh For 
Who ſuffers moſt now wiſe Reforms are made, 
And rich Contractors weep with Lords of Trade“ 
At Alteration ? G- bb-n t frowns at Burke 9; 
And B--b-r G-ſc--ne's Fears begin to work, 
Leſt fewer Tools hereafter ſhou'd be ſeen DS" 
Yawning in uſeleſs Pomp at Boards marine. 
What ample Fields you Satiriſts invite! 1 
Mark well-fledg'd Knaves, and wing em in their Flight ; 
Level at Vultures, Birds of Prey purſueʒ 
Cheats, Gamblers, perjur'd Bankrupes ziſe in View: 
Bankrupts, who make gull'd Creditors their Sport, 
Look big, and bid their Coachman drive to Court. 


{ 
g C2. 


POE T. 
From Bankruptcy. how glorious i is the Rite! 
Furdicio ſunk emerges in a a Trice. | 


2 * 
3515-3 


{ Voted lately by the H. of Commons to be uſeleſs Servants to the 

Nation, though they were uſeful Voters for the Miniſter. Miniſterial Con- 

Waden too are held, at laſt, to be unprofitable Servants to the Public. 
| A notorious miniſterial Writer. 


Edmund Burke, Eſq; who brought in the late Bill for a general Re- 
_ in Kar Expenditures, 


1 Wb Fraud's 


„ 


is SKETCH OF THE TIMES. 
Fraud's a Cork-Jacket, Honeſty's a Check 
To Genius, a dead Weight about its Neck. 
Furdicio's Rib, while Bailiffs guard the Door, 
For change inclin'd to take a little Tour, 


| To spa, perhaps, or to Montpelier runs, 


Sick of thoſe clam'rous Animals call'd Duns. 
Meantime, ſhrewd Management ſets Knay' 4h free; 1 
Out rolls Furdicis in his Vi- u- V. | 

Is that the Equipage of conſcious Debt, 


Without Supporters and a Coronet? 


If all were paid, a Beggar's — — yet no Knot 
He raſhly ty d Can Millſtones drown a Scot ? 
Plung'd Fathoms- deep ſtill buoyantly he'll riſe; 
And, like a Witch, Perdition's Gulph defys; 
Sinks but to mount, and fix on firmer Ground: 
Concealment ſaves Ten Shillings in the Pound. 


Bankrupts with Eaſe, when they ve ſecur d pms, 


Caſt off, like Snakes, looſe Reputation's flou gh; 
With Creſts erect ſpring from their Holes more bright, 
Proud of their gilded Spires enjoy the Light, ; | 


And a: the very Fools * bite. 


Furdicio 
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Furdicio a ſmall Pittance now contents; 

He ſtrives to live upon fix Regiments. 

What Dolt regards a ruin'd Fame, or Bank, 

Whoſe Nightcap nicely fits a Man of Rank? 
Sporus is richer ſtill, who leads the Van 

Of Vice, by Turns a Woman and a Man; 

This Hour a Jove, the next a Ganymede ; 

Abhorring Females---for, © the Creters breed: 

Now taſtes an Agent's, now a Pathic's Joys: 

| Virgins are fafe ; he'll raviſh none but ws 8 

His odious Trade a fallow Languor ſpeaks, 0 

Till the Roſe blooms upon his painted Checks. 

With pencill'd Eye-Brows, and vermilion d Lon. 

On the light Toe along the Mall he trips 

In fearch of ſome engaging, new Amour, 

And ſhudders if he meets a Siſter⸗ bore. 

Nymphs of King Place + have little now to do; ; 

- Drybutter” s Sodom rivals Hayes $ Stew, 


—— 


oy - 


* Profitable, foog Agony! 

+ In Pall- Mall. 

1 An infamous, harotiobs Raſcal, well known in Weſtminſter-Halt, 
Hickes's-Hall, Ts to all the Magiſtrates in London. This execrable 


Wretch has been dragged, at Times, through moſt of the Kennels and 
Horſe- -Ponds in the Mexror etropolis. 1 
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To Vice that ſhocks our late Refanements tend, 
And Turpitude un r Lol ſhou'd end. 


Do R. 


You dream of Crimes that never can exiſt, 


Then rail . em to inflame your Liſt. 


7115 12 | 
. 


Indeed — 7 one Crime more bear all urpaſt] . 
Murder, tyrannic Murder holds «ears 
Saul's Conſcience a Court-Sermon quite relieves, © 5 


And Hew's n' s appeas' d "oy Prieſtcrat in Lawo-Sleeves, 


L v 


{044 Af 


rm H 28 


EDI r OR. 

Haye Mercy ain have 1 Merey on the Agel, 
Give Chaſtiſement full Scope, but never rage. 
Venality with Walpole ever reign'd, bee 
And in N--th's Time Gold muſt not be diſdain d. 
Epoeriſ is the Faſhion. of the Times; N 
And as for Catamites, 0 eh thik Crimes: : f 
1 e 164: du 
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If theſe indulgent Brutes ſhou d loſe, their Lives, L, 
How many in high Rank muſt ſeek for Wives 
In former Reigns Coutt-Fayour went ſo fa: 
James had, at once, his Jillier 5 and Wee #111 
But Folly flys with Wings, pagan tle on 


* 


* 


On 1 8 ſit as Judge and n too. 2 of 
2 ö Jonnel 3% on . 
211910 * 0 E 1. nag 


Wich z 75 ice 1 war; mere Folly s trifling Game; 3 
Her Coveys are beneath a Markſman's Am. 
Let Nancy Parſons: wrapt in Medlock le, 
Let licens'd P oweld with. chaſle.Dian. FFF $a vial. sd 
Let Charlotte Spencer, throwing off her Jam r, 
Like Sarab, cleave to her fond Abraham : 5 | wm. 

Such Benedicri wou'd honour Owen's 4 em, 


1 wiſh CENT nn TON dud ii 


8 inen 91 L'+ 8 wg 14 apo if 
#* That Mirade of Piety and 1 e bee hours 
kiſs and ſlabber theſe two Favourites. The avs þ was A Scot, Ker 


+ This Lady was formerly | one of Mrs. Charlotte Hayes's «Veſta Virg rgins, 
and uſed, like the reſt, to be oft I in ich A 
often e ACN * e | 


blue or pink Saſh. But now ſhe a other two Virgins have 
into the holy State of Matrimony. | 
——* Heus! omnium Rerum week! Fe thes 
Mage 0; * 


* eee Wen GU eg 


F | hat 


* 6 "F N 
18 1 


bs. - Eren or r 140 UE 


* 


What Shed Best bieleut The Rofſian Bear 
The Gale Mönkey—uſt 1 fight with Alf? 

With Wheres Fools, Brutes, - and Fops, muſt [ Ow , 
Fill with pert Epigram' my pointed Page? 

Flatter th Prade my flippant Muſe hath ET A 
Or fire off Diſtichs at Coquets, Jike Young? ͤõ 
Turn Cenſure into Farce ? no longer urge 


| Triumphant Vice with Satiré's pr potent Scourge? 
12 i en ihn M goo e I NAA 
| WG: © Nu EL E DTT 0 0 1011 
0 ; 41 © Laſh Vicealodeq!deitt Villains to the Laws: 2 — 
The ee call another" Cave PoE 10. 
„„ 2596 AeeanF nd; xg 217; + Ss 0. 
5 ö OOE To: 5: BID (AWC 9:15.1 
The . ſeems but ſmall, 
Whether Dupes game at Aribur's or Guilaball. 
Whether at Tom's + I'm ruin'd by an Ace, 
Ot cutſe Dame Fortune i in a licent d Place; „ r 
.ws. 1 ſuffer by a Card” that's packs, „ 


a L " 


gamble under Colour 4 an AB.” 
gam 27 24 4" 50 f | 
| . een 7 1 "1 
0 See bis Univerfat Pendeln 17 


+ A genteel 8 Cos Houſe, ſl 1 kronn, in \ Ruſſe-Stret, Covent- 
arden. 
Phara's 
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Phara's: proſcrib'd, nor muſt the rattling Die 

From unlin'd Boxes now preſume to fly, 

What Penalties on Gaming are decreed 

In ev'ry Caſe but when the Crown has Need ? 

Then, here's the Stateſman who for Morals feels? 

Then private Credit's rack d on public Wheels. 

The ſureſt Way for Fools to be undone © 

Is that of coolly playing Three to One. 

Under a Guard of well-arm'd Grenadiers, 

See where the Bubble of the Realm appears! 

Tho' Commerce droops, ſee Fortune's Wheels advance! 

See Trade bow down to that vain Idol Chance [- 

In ev'ry Street her Temples cheat the Eye, 

Trapping weak Vot'ries with ſome flaming Lye, - * 

Inſnaring at Mid-day ; but, when the Night 

Shrouds Thieves, Fraud, raviſhing the Gazer's Sight, 

For Fortune's Minions Shoals of Gudgeons ſtamps, 

By the deluſive Glare of threeſcore Lamps. 

Her Prieſts , convenient Panders to the State, 

With full Permiſſion gi ch inveigling Bait, 
Alluding to the extravagant Premiums which the Rage for wt; in- 


duces Fools to give for Lottery-Tickets. 
＋ State- Gn Offices. . Lotiery OfficoKeepen. 


Gleaning 


. 


_ . Aﬀſociate with the Sweepers of their Stud. 
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Gleaning what Cut-Throats filch, or Labour ſaves ; | 
By Royal Patent licens d to be Knaves, | | 
Thele valuable Gangs of -N--th's Allies, 
For ignorant Finance eke out Supplies; "i Cn 
Wring the laſt Mite from-ev'ry Peaſant's Hand, 
And ſpread Corruption O er a finking Land. 

| Gambling's ſo much the Ton, no Pen attacks 
The Scavoir Vivre, Arthur's, or . 3c 
Sharpers at Boodle's too unlibelF'd dine, I 
And pledge their Patriot Faith for Cards ol Wine. 
Newmarket ſtill eſcapes without a Rub, 
ee ee eee f MM 
_ © Dare Grooms approach a Duke with whifp ring * 9 
A Groom |---a Brother-Whip---he rides Eelipſe $; 
* Knows when to loſe an Hear, and when to win, 
And gives his Grace an Hint to take bim in. 
Pride reigns not here; but Princes of the Blood 


i; One Black-Leyg into tother's ade ans! 


What then ? my Lord n o pecviſh Diſtance keeps. 
Some advertifing 


Lottery-Office-Keepers 
9 5 — and Promotion of their Schemes. It muſt 
be falſe, 1 | 


9. A celebrated running Horte belonging to Mr. Okely. * Ft 
18 f 
o | | | 


to have Patents for 
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His Highneſs names, his Lordſhip takes the Bett 
Good Chriſtians at N ewmarket can forget. 

There Parties mingle ; Placemen coaleſce 

With ſocial Patriots; Tories Whigs careſs : 

Like hoſtile Atoms in he Houſe they fight, 

But bent on mutual pre unite. 


EDITOR. Th 
What ? ſcalp the Commoner, and ſcourge the Peer! 
Methinks, ſuch Satire's rather too ſevere. 


POE T. 

Not if it wounds ſome ee 2 Lend. 
Whoſe Oath deſerves leſs Credit than his Word. 
Who, till a Debt of Heonour's paid, can't ſleep ; 

Yet ſees, unmov'd, his Bankrupt Taylor weep; 

Who by the miniſterial Compals ſteers, — 
And follows Orders in the Houſe of Peers; _ 
Himſelf a Slave, ou d Freedom's Rights abridge, 
And pays a ten Years Debt with Privilege; 

Sick of the Marriage- Chain, projects Divorce; 

d rates an injur d Wife beneath his Horſe; 

« G Form d 
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Form'd-on the Turf, runs headlong into Vice, 
Drinks, rakes, cheats, cogs, and ſometimes Feats, thi 


Dice. 


E 'D I T O R. | 
Raſh, thoughtleſs Bard | beware of the Black Rod! 
Upon the Toe of Privilege you've trod. 
such bold, home Truths no Poet muſt record: 
Vice is the Privilege of ev'ry. Lord. 


SY eee. 

How | in ſuch Times as theſe ſhall Satire flag? 
Shall Privilege inſult me with a Gag? 
If in high Life high Characters we ſcan, 
The bluſt ring Lord proteds the worthleſs Man: 
At Privilege moſt Satiriſts turn pale; 4 
Diſhonour wears it as a Coat of Mail. 
Aſk G—n (whether in or out of Place) 
Why, \ with a Sneer, his Valet ſays, © Your Gracs?” 
Speak, good Frifes zur, nor heed your Lord's Proteſt : 
Do you, Wilkes, > Hind, or + 68 * know him beſt? 


28 Junius's Letters, and Mr, Wilkes's Letten. 


Preſs 
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Preſs Twitcher till he owns the naked Tru t, ö 

You'll find Old-Age more infamous than Youth : -- £ 

Solac'd by Bacchanals, Whores, Pimps, and Bawds, 

Stain'd with Corruption, Perfidy, and Frauds. 

Yet pious Twitcher ſtill remains in Place, | 

Though Navys droop, and Bailey + prints his Caſe; 5 
When Honour's fold, and M-——y deceives f, 0 

Senates and Cabinets are Dens of Thieves. 

Look round: alas! th' Exceptions are but few : 

Look round]; then tell me if my Cenfure's true. 

Nice, ſpotleſs Honour all Succeſſion dreads, 

And on entomb'd Grandfires its Luſtre ſheds $ ; | 

Left Blood, ennobled once, -ſhou'd be debas'd 

By Infamy through Lines of Scoundrels trac d. 

With us, on Reformation now ſo warm, 

Methinks, this Policy wou'd do no Harm; 

Elſe Ariſtocracy, whole Broods extend, 

May grapple with our Commons in the End. 


Po * ot 


+ Captain Bailey, late of Greenwich Hoſpital. - . | 
} Francis the Firſt of France had no bad Notion of Kin ings i in 
He once fat for a confiderable Time immerſed in profound Th 
laſt, he ſtarted up on a ſudden, and exclaimed, ©** We Kings are 6 Parcel 
4 Raſeals”---and ſo walked off. 
8 As in China, where Nobility aſcends, and en noblen che dignified "on 
ſon's Anceſtors, not his Poſterity. A wiſe Inſtitution ! | 
In 
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In this Gervn Skirmiſh (ſhou'd he drop) who'd look: 
For ſuch a Cypher as poor Be*+#+++#ues ? 

To Wit and Wiſdom (though in vain) ally'd, 
Sad Inſtance of rare Talents miſapply d! 

Folly's ſeductive Path foredoom d to take; 
Groom, Gambler, courtly Sycophant, and Rake * 
One great Example tated to neglect +; 

Too vain to learn, too giddy to reflect; 
Whoſe. ev'ry Senſe in Circe's Cup is ſtup'd ; 
Diſclai ing Party, yet by Faction t dup'd; 
Not leſs in Life than virtuous Rutland known, 
Yet fam'd for Inſignificance alone; 

Through Vice conſtrain'd to aſk and to accept; 
A cringing Profligate for Grandeur kept; 
Though plac'd not truſted; Noble without — 
No Pillar, but an Expletiue of State; 

Book d as an Almſman, at the Crown's Expence, 
In Pity to your Waſte of Wealth and Senſe; 


Fbis Character conveys an Idea, not of polite Gallantry, but of every 
Vice that is mean, unmanly, diſgraceful, and deteſtable; yet, with a ſhame- 


lefs Perſeverance, made habitual. 
+ That of his great and noble Anceſtor. 
Acourt- Faction. 


When 
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When did your Anceſtor, compell'd by Need, 
Thus humbly crouch on royal Crumbs to feed ? 
Though frail, ſome ſplendid Intervals he had ; 
Not always, like his Nameſake, drunk or mad : 
Weak on a Love Bed; in the Senate ſtrong; 
Right with ſound Reaſon, and with Spirit wrong; 
Polite with Eaſe; enchanting in Addreſs; 
Though frail, yet oſten virtuous to Exceſs; 
Even in Exile's melancholy Scene 
Firm, though proſcris'd; not affluent, yet not mean. 
Cou'd he now view (if Spirits have that Pow'r) 
His worſt of Faults furpaſ'd in one lewd Hour, 
How pale with Grief his kindred Ghoſt wou'd look 
Wou'd he not thus admoniſh B.. 
_ « Unthinking Youth} my Errors were defign'd 
To be a Leſſon to thy liſtleſs Mind: 
« Leatn thence to ſtem impetuous Paſſion's Tide; 
« Reſume the Briton, throw the Slave aſide; 
„ Spurn royal Hire; to Fame extend your View 
« Abhor Corruption and Corruptors too; 
Shake off theſe Bonds; falſe Appetites reſtrain, 
« And let Ambition take her turn to reign ; 


H „ Ambition 


30 


Is 
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Ambition (mark me well!) not uncontroll'd 
By Reaſon ; her firm Hand the Reins muſt hold. 
In Senate lead the patriotic Youth, 

<« Not anxious for the Conqueſt, but for Truth, 

« Honeſtly eloquent, extort Applauſe ; | 

* Reje& the worſe, aſſert the better Cauſe. 
From Infamy detach'd, the World amaze; 

« Diſdain a Funto's, merit England's Praiſe;  * 
© For your paſt Errors now make large Amends, 
And bid Britannia rank you with her Friends.“ 
When pious K s for Slaves to Stews reſort, 

it a B---ſw--k's, or a Charles's * Court, 


Where ſervile, Aſiatic Vice, we trace, | 
And all the ſhameleſs Train of Stuart's Race ? 


But ſee] what Banners waving this Way come | 


Before yon Prieft why beats the martial Drum ? 
Tis Yefley +—how th' Enthuſiaſt ſeems to pant | 
So hoarſe, he ſcarce can whine . Church-Militant 2 


* Charles the Second; che moſt abandoned and profligate of all our 
Monarchs. 0 


2 Old Feundery-John—the celebrated D--n T—ker's political Aid de 
mp. { ; | | : 


Full 
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Full of Deceit, (the Deity he ſerves,) 

Pious Grimace diſtorting all his Nerves, 

Onward he totters foaming —in his Rear 

Stalks 7--ker, Slav'ry's Prieſt and Pamphleteer. 
To Sophiſtry he turns his Pen of late, 

Since B-te inform'd him Truth ® was out of Date; 
And, leaving Senſe and Scripture in the Lurch, 
Plans papal Inquiſitions for the Church; 
Throughout the Realm (as far as Prieſtcraft dares) 
Sows plenteous Crops of Faction's vileſt Tares. 
Beneath his Band behold a Gorget flaſh ! 

His Caſſock girded with a ſcarlet Saſh ! 

There ſticks a bloody Dagger Half diſplay'd, 

And in his Khevenhuller ꝓ a Cockade. 

No Room for Pray'r theſe buſtling Times afford: 
The Du's Salvation reſts upon his Sword. 

A Flag where flames in Gold (ingenious Thought !) 
NoLo Ee1scorari, nicely wrought, _ 


* Dr. Hater, late Bp. of Norwich, when he was Preceptor, defired Dr. 
T. to compoſe a Treatiſe upon Taxes, for the Inſtruction of the x—1 
Pupil. This Work was begun, but never finiſhed, becauſe ſome Perſons 
thought that a K. of a commercial Country had nothing to do with com- 
mercial Information. The Profits of Taxation might deſerve his Notice; 
the Suljett was beneath him. | | 
1 A military Hat with a fierce, ſharp Cock. 


Humility's 
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Humility's mock Sign, one Hand unfurls ; 

T'other at Price* a Paper-Gauntlet hurls. 

Supported by St. A/aph and Carlifle +, 

Price hardly dignifys him with a Smile. 

No mean Antagoniſt his Spirit warms, 

While Peterborough ꝶ takes him to his Arms. 
In ſtately Biſhopricks, and Gothic Sees, 

How often Virtue feels Corruption's Breeze | 

On that when Piety attempts to rife J, 

Inſulted Virtue from the Mitre flys. 

Lambeth and York how cautiouſly ſhe ſhuns | 

While Hinchcliff's rank'd among her darling Sons. 

Virtue in Curacies is ſometimes found; 

But ſeldom thrives upon prelatic Ground. 

Two fad Extremes its Cultivation ſpoil; 

The famiſh'd, and the too luxuriant Soil. 


Pr. Price, Author of that celebrated conſtitutional Tract on Civil 


Liberty, unanſwered and unanſwerable, except in Point of Calculations, 
wherein the Doctor was not ſo well informed. 


+ Two moſt reſpectable Prelates, who prize a good Conſcience above 
the Yew of York or Canterbury, 


T That hongft Biſhop, Dr. Hinchclif, a real Friend to Liberty and the 
Engliſh Conſtitution. ; 


By Tranſlation from a poorer to a richer Biſhoprick, under Favour of 


the Prime-Miniſter, whoſe Service moſt Prelates look upon as perfe# 
Freedom. 5 55 


Rare 
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Rare Plant ! of late how art thou torn, not dreſs d! 
Neglected, ſcorn d, impoy'riſh'd, and repreſs d [ 
Cut by Taxation's Knife, each n Vear, 
Deeper than Vegetation well can bear, 
Canſt thou ſtill live, thus mangled, yet not t loſt; 
Thus nipp'd, thus chill'd, by -:ini/erial Froſt ? 

A killing Froſt no cheering, Suns will ſmile 
On thee, unhappy Native of our Iſle! 
To ev'ry Shock expos d; while genial Calms 7.4 
Breathe o'er rank Werties, and they ſhoot like Palms;. 
At public Coſt tranſplanted, and with Care 
Foſter'd in kinder Soils, and milder Air ; 

From Caledonia's bleakeſt Mountains ſprung, 

Wave here like ſacred Oaks with Garlands hung. 
Does Fortune then, does Chance produce real. Worth. 
In a Court-Sunſhine do its Buds put fort! 
Their beauteous Heads, or open in Hoi Nut 1 
Nurs'd into Fragrance in a Drawing-Room * 

Can it the iniſterial Touch endure, © m, 
And ſtrike ſound root in TreaſuryManure s? 
Does it give Promiſe of the choiceſt Fruits, | 
When royal Culture cheriſhes its Shoot? 
I (60030 , $9015 Ops 


„ 
' 
011 
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3 Gently awake; and eall forth all its Pow] 
— rata Ph 
Or ſharpen r n Thyoat 7 


E DI IT o N JO cee 
Choice Tropes l rare Dechmation|—that's n . 
Who'd ever look for Virtus in a Court“? 
That Plant, though: rugged, ee ee 
Chatbum is gone; yet let us not deſpain ; 
Fox has an e e eee dil 
90049, vai E 1. = rn 
Vain with) vbles Gelbes will concur, | . 
And Buccaneers, diſdaining St--m+--t's "= 
Juſt to that Patriot Merit all admire, 
In future:only/ati their Targets fire. 
With Merten bid em ſeek ſome lonely Shade; 
There let the Slaves, of juſt Revenge afraid, 
Hid in a Cavern from the public Eye, 
Periſh like MER -alk where they lie. 


10 


— 


2 1. e. for real Vids-ber Mackiavel — that the aue of Virtue 
in à Prince is neceſlary, | 
EDITOR. 
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"EDITOR. 
Mercileſs Pen! diſdaining all confine : 

Was ever Gooſe-Quill fo ſevere as thine ? 
Your Scorpion-Satire makes Court- Patriots ſore : 
B- te, buſkin'd * B-te, crys out TIl read no more!” 
Your poignant Muſe pale M---f---d's Choler ftirs 5 
She wounds the wincing T---t-r through his Furs. 
Reviewers have conſpired to write you down,” 
And prejudice” the Judgment of the Town. 

Perſiſt not then, my Friend, but fra ane, 
Your Error; change your Rebolurion. Tone. 
Johnſon's turn'd Courtier, who was once ſevere, 
And Want fas made a Convert of Shebbeare : 
A Change of Sertiment new Friends infures; 
Recant, and make each Scorch Longinus yours, 
Then monthly Critics will Tuſpend their Rage, 
And with your” Beauties fill a double Page. | 

Firſt, let our Scotel Duumvirure be ſung 
And heal with Preiſe thoſe 7haneryour Muſe bath ſtung; 


* Our racks aha Wioudicy uad A uber oF Tragedy; and" ber 
lirtifelf- ont. ro nn... that of 


« 
- 
* * * 9 
1 
9 * 
4 
A — 
» 


Eotbariv. 


- 
_— 
« Yo 
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No more with Miniſters let Satire ſport, 

Till N--th lays Siege in Form to Millbourn-Port.- 
In Adulation ev'n with Sawneys vye; 

At G---ge's. Feet make proſtrate Nations lie. 

Bid Independence bow her rebel Knee; 

Style tame Britannia © M. ifireſs of the gas. 21 fo 

- Your Laurels for Sir Hugh, not Rodney , tine: binds 
In grateful Hiſtory. let Rodney ſhine; _ We] 

No Figure in this thankleſs Age he'll make; 9 8 
| No—let him ſtarve—he's but the Ape of BLaxz. 


From fuch ſalt Merit what can we infer? + 
Alas! he'll never equal Palliſer. 


Wou'd Palliſer at Night t, and in a Storm, * bh 
Have riſk'd. an, ? n K not we warm. 


eee ee - 

+ If this brave Admiral's Such « continues; be will Won ſupply Lord 
Sandwich with a Navy fit. to face all the Powers of Europe. 

t In July, 1779, (a Month and Year which will never be forg 25 
Sir Hugh P. had no Conception that his Leader, Admiral Keppel, would 
raſhly 40 of d g D'Orvilliers after Sun- Set; and nes never 
cm is Male (though expreſsly 8 till the next Morning. In 
the mean Time D'Orvilliers ae See the Trials of the two Admirals. 


$ The rotten Fore-Maſt, moſt fortunately ſpyed out juſt as Sir E P. 
received his Leader's Orders to aſſiſt him. See the two Trials. 


To Sir Hugb's immortal Honour, the Sentence of his Court-Martial' | 


dignifys his ee cretion with the applauſive A tion of 
— Diſ app ppellati me 
8 
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— 
She wou d have backen d Sail till Break of Day, 
And laugh'd to ſee Langara* * run away. | 
On Rodney then bid Twitcher keep tight Reine, | 
And only truſt in Knights with cooler Brains +. 
Give to the Junto more than Wiſdom' 8 Due; $4 
North muſt be Neckar, Sully, or Richlieu. 
Applaud ſagacious H--l{b-----h's Patriot Plan, | 
Return'd to end the Ruin he began g. 


Obſequious St--m—-t with \ groſs Flatt ry cram; ; PF ; 


Call him at leaſt another 11 alfngham ; 3 


Or elſe that Puppet-Pliancy admire, | pak. d 
Which moves To nimbly « on its Uncle' $ Wire, my 


With paſſive F ilmer's loyal maxims ſtor'd, 


Let Goody B-h—t at the C---c-l- Board | 


(Object of pity, not of Satire) doze : : Ts 


r * , 


« # # % 


Alas | ſhe ſees no farther than her Noſe. _ | 


. — % : 


Cheer drooping Albion with the Joyful Hope 
of conſecrated Banners from the Pope ; ; 


P 


1 A. W d made Priſoner 


| by Admital Rodney. 


T Happily for Eogjand, this ſeems to be his Determ ination 4 for he was 


- 


e 


pleaſed to declate very * A a great Aſſembly, that he fork al ways 
take Sir Hugh Palliſer's 


I The Scotch, Junto, | 5 In Americaa. 


Q 5 K Her 


' 
: 


} oxegrcn aſian TEL 


V7" 11 ( 


Her beſt Ally, — 620 DR Ss @ feleßt, XY 
And Pop ry wins from Prelates mute "Conſent. Fre 


The Monkiſh Habit prompt em to reſume,” 


And make a pious Pilg grimage to Rome. 


And introduce Trae to A Whire®; a e , — 
C---w-1l-s lay his Mitre a t her Feet bel. * 
And M--k--m own that Liter was Fi Seat, 4 
While Trenchis-Gaps new Fes in Sinichffe 46 © 


And Loe does _ in "the Vati 1 * * 


Such Scenes from 7; ic ler Tears 2X hy hh 
And cheer the Bol of huge t We 
Law, to whom Rocheſter may ſhortly falt fl 1 * 
And, a is Bcc enn fler t | 
Wou'd not Law gladly trea trea — . 


And 9 0 by Providence Divi fone # 


1 


1 


28094 311 12 gu Sung d 4; 5381 luce: 10 
— the graer Where that Rn wphe 2s 
Rev. c. xvii. 


+ See this temporifing Archdeacon's audacious, allow Change to the 
Clergy of the Archdeacoary of Rochefer, and fx the Erg ae oi. 


9 cellent Letter to him; it is a moſt ſpirited, - humorous, ironjcal Cat-o*bnine- 


Fails for his Eminency. The Door e ville 1 be # Canin” 
43 —— | 4 ' . 
- 01 
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ol when, in alf che Pomp of: ptieflly: Pride, 

Shall Lam tlie Councit ef his 80 reign· guide? 
When, when ſhall Low a ſecond WYolhy be; 22 
And of his Prine&s' Conſcience keep the Key? 
When ſhall he fix at Lambeth his Abode, 

And iffoe Naur for a Papal Codes? 159 
Flows Revenge, like Calvin's , then he'lt take, 0 
And burn the Kentiſh Curate at a Stake. 
Then Parliaments ſhall Antichriſt obey, - 
And fulminating Bulls drive M, away. 
Rome's Nuncioes then ſhall Grievances redreſs, 
And Inquifations curb the daring Preſs : 

Then ſhall his Holineſs, for England's Peace, 
Turn Mediator, and french Wars ſhall ceaſe; 
Our Thanes their Art bf Treaty ſhall renew, 
And Plenipoes be ſent from Luten-Huo, 

With Hoftages ; not wo, as once before ; z- 

But, if France pleaſes, ſhe ſhall have a Score. 


That Miracle of Piety John Calvin, the b who firſt decoyed 
his Friend Servetus into a Snare, * inviting him to Genera, and then con- 


, trived to have him burnt alive there, for differing in TE with him 
about the Trinity. 


Then 


4 SKETCH OP THE, TIMES. 


Then braggart Spain (with Rodney's Leave) ſhall ſpring 
To England's Arms, and hug his Brother K . 
Satire ſhall ſmooth: her Brow, while Laureate-Strains 


Hail the ee g ct ij pi Raue r ck 10 bay 
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. The Author deſires that the ing Predictions may be underſtood 
mere poetical Banter, and never to fifled ul Mr, Archdeacon Law 
facceeds wo the Bok! of Canteadary: . nie DAL 5 01 U 
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